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senior class by adoption, but not by inheritance. Some of the seniors were very reluctant to adopt me and threatened for a while to go on strike. The second reason was that I was a "foreigner." Certain members of the class did not hesitate to let me know how they felt about the matter. One boy did
not mince words:   "You d......dago!   You have
no right to play that part or to be in the "senior play at all."
It has always been my philosophy, when anything of this kind occurs, to take it as it comes, and dis-miss it from my mind. In this case I gritted my teeth, pulled the straps of my harness tighter, and bending to the load, I resolved to prove whether or not I was worthy of the honor which without my seeking had been bestowed upon me. For the next two or three weeks I worked almost continuously night and day, until I had actually memorized every word of the play. In view of the fact that I had only begun to learn English three years before, I do not myself see how I managed to do it. I am certain I could never do it again! It was the urge of achieving a goal for a definite purpose that drove me on.
My laborious task, however, brought its own reward. It immediately won me the good wiH of my fellow players. When we came to the first rehearsals the majority of the participants, as usual, had not learned their parts, while I had thoroughly memorized theirs as well as my own. Instead of their re- a pitcher and, Chase, former president of the school. He gave-
